4.08              CRUSADE  OF RICHARD LION-HEART
Could see that there the galleys lay.                                     i i>o8o
Down to the shore at rapid course
They hurried, both on foot and horse,
In such great numbers that the banks
Were crowded with their serried ranks.
They carried with them shields and targes
And sent their missiles at the barges
And at the galleys of the king.
Spirited was the galloping
And charging of their cavalry.
Who flung themselves into the sea,                                    11,090
Shooting their arrows, to withstand
The purpose of our men to land.
The noble Richard, meseems, chose
To bring his ships together close,
To speak to all his company.
Then said he to his chivalry:
"Fair knights, what shall we do? Now mark
Ye, shall we leave or disembark?
And in what way shall we proceed?"
The question was discussed indeed,                                      11,100
And some of those knights who replied
As their opinion testified
That 'twas a useless thing, in short,
To try to land or take the port,
Maintaining it was clear and plain
That all the garrison were slain.
HE   HEARS  THAT  THE  CITADEL  STILL  RESISTS
And while they argued thus and sought
To know whether to land or not,
Behold, the king of England spied
A man who leaped into the tide                                          11,110
From offshore, a mass-singing priest,
Who swam straight toward the king, nor ceased
Till they had taken him aboard.
Then said he: "Fair king, if the Lord